
with ne! X will preceia yox,"

I?

ACQUELINE

iztzi rIs-d- or tccen!:J CUIt trt tit
d:credit Interior cf tts hct.

I looked at my watch. I Ltd
thought It cauxt be nldnlgtt, and It
was only eight Within three hours
X had won Jacqueline and lost her for
ever. With Leroux la my power X had
yielded and gone away.

And on the morrow I should arrive
at Pere Antotne's hut just when he
expected me.

Surely the mockery of fate could go
no further!

I followed him Into the darkness,
and very soon heard the sound of ths
cataract again. And then once mprd
I was standing at the tunnel entrance

and the chateau was before me.
X strode steudl'.y across tho snov

and opened the d?z? la the dark wing,
entered the hall and ascended the
atalrway, 'took the turn to the right
and passed through the little hall. I

I thook the Indian's hanij away and
plunged forward Into the tunnel again.;
I heard hlra calling after me; but I
tMnk he saw that I was not to be de-
terred, for ht made no attempt to
follow me.

And to I went on and on through-th- e

darkness and with each step
toward the chateau my resolu'tou
grew.

My elbow grated against the tuna
wall I stepped sldewlse toward tn
center and ran against the wall oppo.
site. The light of the stars was clear

or

heard Leroux's harsh voice within,gsidsi m

:t la etiily c::: V z"l

Lcrc.iT. -- I vrlU trizj L:r IzzU t3
yea t-- ill htzt C--3 Uc!ca frcrn ttr
own Hps."

lie lft the room and X sat there
alone beside the dotard, listening to
the click of the ball and the chink
of ths coins and the roar of the twin
cataracts above.

There had been a sinister smooth-
ness In Leroux's latest mood. I did
not trust the man. for all hli blunt-nes- s.

I suspected something, and 1

did not Intend to relax my guard.
Leroux came back with Jacqueline

before I could decide.
"If you bid him, madame, M. new.

lett la willing to take his departure,"
said Leroux to her. "Is It your wish
that he remain or go?"

"Oh, I want you to go, monsieur,"
said Jacqueline, clasping her hands
pleadingly.

"Are vou saying thla of your own
free will, Jacqueline?" I cried.

She nodded, and I saw Simon's evil

face creased with suppressed mirth.
I rose up. "Adieu, then, madame

I said. "But first permit me to restore
the money that I have been keeping
for you." And I took out my pocket-boo-

Simon looked at me Incredulously.
"I do not understand you In the

least now, M. Hewlett," he excblmed.
"You are to keep the money. I do not
go back upon my bargains."

"It Is not, however, your money,"
I retorted, though I knew that It soon
would be. Naturally I do not carry
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In front of me and the cold wind blew
upon my face, and I squeezed through
Into the same scooped-ou- t hollow
wMch I had entered on the same after-
noon during the course of my Journey
toward the chateau.

The little river gurgled at my feet,
and In front of me I saw a candle
flickering In the recesses cf a cave, so
elflnllke that I could distinguish It only
by shielding my eyes against the moon
and stars.

I I grasped my pistol tightly and crept
' noiselessly forward. If this should bs
Lroux, em I was convinced it was,
I would not parley with Mm. I would
shoot him down In Ms tracks.

As I stepped nearer him my feet dis-

lodged a pebble, wMch rolled with a
splash Into the bed of the stream.

' The man started and spun around,

0yrrltl w. a. Cfena
I 'How dare you, monsieur I" she
panted. "Go at once, or I shall call
for aldl"
' So I wont Into the passage. But be-ff-or

I reached the end of the little hall
Jacqueline came running back to me.

'Monsieur l" she gasped. "SI. Paul!
Cor 'the sake of of what I once

ber IL
--And as for LccU dTcrniy. I know

nothing of hlra tot I will die befcra
be claims me as hlc wlfel"

And then I had the measure cf Le-

roux. lie laughed and he beat down
her acorn with acorn.

"Ton have underestimated your
price, madame," he sneered. "Since
you have learned so much I will tell
you more. You have cost tne twenty
thousand dollars, and not ten; for be-

sides the ten .thousand paid to your
father Louis got ten thousand also,
upon the signing of the marriage con-

tract. So swallow that, and be proud
of being priced bo high! And the
seigniory Is already his, and I am

waiting for him to return and sell me
the ground rights for twenty-fiv- e thou-

sand more, and If I know Louis

d'Epernay he will not watt very long
to get his fingers round It,

"Listen to me, Simon Leroux." said
fucquellne, standing up before him, as

Indomitable In spirit as he. "All your
plots and schemes mean nothing to
me. My only aim Is to take my father
away from here, from you and M.

d'Epernay, and let jou wrangle over
your spoil. There are more than four
legged wolvev M. Leroux: there are
human ones, and, like the others,
when food Is scarce they prey upon
each other."

"Pardleu, I like your spirit I" ex-

claimed Simon, staring at her with
frank admiration.

And Jacqueline's head dropped then,
Unwittingly Simon had pierced her
defenses.

But he never knew, for before he
had time to know the graybeard rose
upon his feet and rubbed his thin
hand together, chuckling.

"Never rnlnd your mpn,er. Simon.'
he said. loWlTWrTcnW than
any of you. Do you know what I did
with that ten thousand? I gave It to
my little daughter, and she has gone
to New York to make our fortunes at
Sir. Daly's gaming house. No, there
she IsT he suddenly exclaimed. "She
has come back!"

Leroux wheeled round and looked
from ope to the other.

"Dlablel So that was the purpose
of your visit to New York?" he asked
the girl. "So you have not quite for-

gotten that, madame I Where Is the
money?"

Jacqueline's Up quivered. I saw
her glance Involuntarily toward tho
door behind which I was standing.

And suddenly the last phase of the
problem became clear to me. Jacque-
line thought I had robbed her.

I sterped from beMnd the door and
faced Leroux. "I have that money,"
I said curtly.

I raw his face turn white. lie stag-
gered bock, and then, with n bull's bel-

low, rushed at me, his heavy fists
aloft.

But he stopped short when he saw
my automatic pistol pointing at his
chest. And he saw in my face that I
was ready to shoot to kill.

"You thief you spy you treach-
erous hound, I'll murder you!" he
roared.

The dotard, who had been looking
at me, came forward.

"No, no, I won't have him mur-
dered, Simon," he protested, laying a
trembling hand on Leroux's shoulder,
"lie has almost as good a roulette
system as I have."

s
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i vilB"Monsleurl" She Gasped.

and If X stopped outside It was not
In lndlcsiou but because I meant to

make sure of many this time.
"I want you, Jacqueline." I heard

him say in a volco which betrayed no
throb of passion. "And I am going U
tare you. X always have my way. I
am not like that weak fool Hewlett"

"It was I sent Mm away, not you,"
she cried. Do you lak ho was afraid
of you?"

"You are a splendll woman Jacque4
line," he said. "I llk the way you
defy me by heaven, I Jo! But you
are quite at my mercy. And you are
going to yield! You will yield your
will to mine"

"Never I", she cried. .
myself Into the lake before tu...

happen. Ah, monsieur" her voico

took on a pleading tone "why will
you not take all we have and let us
go? We are two helpless people; w
shall never betray your secrets. Why
must you have me too?"

"Because I love you, Jacqueline,"
he cried, and now I heard an under-
tone of passion which I had not sus-

pected in the man.
He caught her In Ms arras. She

a little gasping cry and struggled
wildly and Ineffectually In his grasp.

I was quite cold, for I knew that
was to be the last or Ms villainies. I
entered the room and walked up to the
table, my pistol raised, aiming at Ms

heart, and I felt my own heart beat
steadily and the will to kill rise domi-

nant above every hesitation.
Leroux tpun round. He saw me,

and he smiled his sour smile. He did
not flinch, although he must have seen
that my hand was as steady as n rock.

"What, you again, monsieur?" he
asked mockingly. "You have come
back? Y'ou ore always coming back,
aren't you?"

"I have come back to kill you, Le-

roux," I answered, and pulled the trig-
ger six times.

And each time I heard nothing but
the click of tho hammer.

Then, with his bull's bellow, Simon
was upon me, dashing his fists Into my
face and bearing me down. My puny
struggles were as Ineffective as though
I had been fighting ten men. He had
me on tho floor and was kneeling on
my chest, and in a trice the other ruf-
fians had come dashing along the hall.

Jacqueline was locating with her
llttlo fl.sts upon Leroux's broad back,
but he did net even feel the blows.
I heard old Charles Duchalne's pIplDg
rrlea of (enr, and then A'4u'hody beld
me by the throat and I was swimming
in black water,

"Bring a rope, Raoull" I heard Si-

mon call.
Half conscious, X knew that I was

being tied. I felt the rope tighten
upon my wrists and limbs; presently
I opened my aching eyes to find my-
self trussed like a chicken to two leg
of the table and Ieroux was standing
over me, perfectly calm.

"Ah, I'aul Hewlett you nro a very
poor conspirator Indeed," he said, "to
try to shoot a man without anything
in your pistol. Do you remember how
affectionately I put my arm round you
when you were sitting in that chair
writing your ridiculous check? It was
then that I took the liberty of extract-
ing the two cartridges. But I did
think you would have sense enough to
examine your rlstol and reload before
you returned."

He picked up n scrap of newspnper
from the table and held It before my
eyes, deliberately turning up the p

wick that I might read It. I rec-

ognized It at once. It was the clipping
from the newspaper, descriptive of tho
murdered man, which I had cut out In
the train and placed In my pocketbook.

"You drorpod this, my friend, when
you pulled out your pocketbook," said
Simon. "You are a very poor con-

spirator, Paul Hewlett. Well?"
"Well?" I repeated mechanically.
"Who killed him?" he shouted.
He shook the paper before my eye

and then he struck me across the face
with IL

"Who killed Louis d'Bpernay?" he
yelled, and Jacqueline screamed in
fear.

"I did," I answered after a moment.

I Saw Before Me the Features of Phil-- .

Ippe Lacrslx.

and I saw before me the pale, melan-
choly features of Phlllppo Lacrolx.

CHAPTER XV,

Ths Old Angel.
Presently the Indian touched me on

the shoulder and I looked up. He had
a plateful of steaming tew in his
hands, and set It down beside me.

"Eat I" he said In EuglUh.
I was too dispirited and dejected to

obey him at first. But toon I man-

aged to fall to, and I was surprised
to discover how ravenous I wu. 1

had eaten hardly anything for days,
and only a few mouthfuls since morn

Hag.
The Indian drew the stool near roe

and sat down. "You meet Sllle. Jacque-
line In New York?" he asked.

"I brought her back," I answered.
"1 know," the Indian answered. l

meet Simon; drive him from St. Boni-
face to chateau. I take Sla'm'selle
Jacqueline to St. Boniface when she
run 'way. Simon not here then or I
bo 'frald. Simon bad man ; d bad.
ne give my gal to Jean Petltjean. My
gal good gal till Simon give her to
Jean Petltjean. Simon d bad
man. Sle kill Mm one day."

I saw a glimmer of hope now,
thongTT of what I hardly knew ; or per-

haps It was only the desire to talk of
Jacqueline and hear her name upon
my lips and Pierre's.

"Pierre, I came hero to save Mile.1

Jacqtfellne,M I said. ;

"No can save him," he answered.
"No can fiht agalnSlmon."

"What, In the doWg name. Is his
power, then?" I cried.

"Le dlable," he replied. He may
have misunderstood me, but the an-

swer was apt. "No use fight him," he
said. "All finish now. Old time, him
finish, and my gal. too. Soon Pierre
Oirlbou, Mm finish. No can fight
Simon. Perhaps old Pierre kill him,"

nobody else." He looked steadily at
me. "I poison him dogs," he added.

"What?" I exclaimed.
"Simon, him tell me Iocg ago no-

body come to chateau. So you finish,
too. maybe. What he tell you, you
go?"

"Lacrolx Is going to take me to Pere
Antotne's cabin tomorrow morning."

The Indian grunted. "Simon no
mean to let you go," he said. "He
mean kill you. Y'ou know too much.
Sometime he kill me, too, or I kill
him."

"Pierre," I fald, taking him by the
arm, "what Is the Old Angel le Vlell
Ance?"

He stared stolidly at me. '

"Why you ask that?" he snld.
"Because Lacrolx lias been Instruct-- '

ed to take me by that route," I an-

swered.
Pierre shook the ashes out of hi pipe

and rose. "Come with me," he said.
"I show you because you frlen of
Ma'm'selle Jacqueline. Come."

I followed him out of the hut. A

large moon was Just rising out of the
east but It was not yet high enough
to cast much light.

We traversed perhaps a mile of
outer blackness. , Then I began to see
a gleam of moonlight In front of me.
and though I had not been conscious
of any turn I discovered that we must'
have retraced our course completely,
for I heard the roar of the outaracts
again.

Then we emerged upon a tiny shelf
of rock some forty feet up the face,
of the wall and oulte Invisible from
below. It was t little above the level
of the chateau roof, ebout a hundred
yards away. Below me I could see the
main entrance to the tunnel.

We had a foothold of about ten
feet on the level platform, which was

slippery with smooth black Ice, and,
thundering over us, so near that I
could almost have touched It had I
stretched out my hand, the whirling
torrent plunged into that hell below.'

Pierre caught my arm as I reeled,
sick with the shock of the discovery,
and yelled Into my enr above the din.

"Le Vlell Angel" he cried. "Thl
way Simon mean you to go tomorrow.
Lacrolx him tell. you: 'Get down. wpi
find tho road.' He take you up here,
and puh you so."

He made a graphic gesture with his'
arm and pointed. I looked down
shuddering, into the black, foam-- ,

crested water, bubbling and whirling
among the grotesque Ice pillar that
stood like sentries upon the brink.

"What you do?" he asked. "You go
to Pere Antolne tonight? What you
do now?"

I took the pistol from ray coat,
pocket.

"Pierre," I answered, "I have two
bullets here and both of them nre for
Simon. Tonight I had him In my

power and tpnred him. Now I am go-

ing back and I shall hoot him down
like n 'doff, whether he is armed or
defenseless."

Pierre's face was twitching. "You
no go backl" ho cried. "Simon he kill
you. No 'us to;. Cghf Simon. Him
tlniA not come yet. When him time
com he die."

"When will It come?" I asked, look-

ing at the man's features, which were
distorted with frenzied hate.

"I not knowl" exclaimed Pierre. "I

try find cards tell me. No Indian
man In th!s p.irt country rerwmber
how tell me, In old days many could
tell. Now I wait. When kls time
come old Indian know. He klU Sln.cn
then himself. Nobody kill Simon.
No use you try."

houht you, I do not want you to be

(een. Vou are In dreadful danger.
Como back!"

; "No, SIme. d'Epernay," I answered,
and she winced again, an though I had
struck her across the face.

"Tor my Bake," she pleaded, catch-
ing" at my arm, and at that moment I
heard u door slam underneath and
heavy footsteps begin slowly to ascend
the stair.

"No, madame," I answered, trying
1o release my arm from her clasp.

I "Then for the, pake of our love,
Taul I" she gasped.

' I suffered her to lead me bade into
tho room. As the drew me back and
closed the door behind us I heard the
footsteps paue and turn along the
corridor.

I knew that heavy gait as well a

though I already saw Leroux's hard
face before my eye.

The room was completely dark. I

heard Leroux tramp In and his voice

minting with the click-clic- k of the
ball In the rouette wheel,

"Who I here 7" he demanded.
"I am, answered Jacqueline.
"Slandlt!" he burnt out explosively.

"'Where Is d'Bpernay? I am tired of

waiting for him I"
"I have told you many times that

I do not know," answered Jacqueline.
"How long will you keep up this

pretense, madame?" cried Leroux
"What have you to gain by con-

cealing the knowledge of your husband
'from me?"

"SI. Leroux, why will you cot
that 1 remember nothing?" an-

swered Jacqueline. "After my father
liad' turned M. Louis d'Epernay out of
Jils home, whither lie had come to beg
money to pay hi gambling debts, you
brought hlra back. You made my fa-

ther take him back In. lie wanted to
marry, me. Hut I refused, because I

had no'love for him. Hut you Insisted
I should marry him, because he had
jralned you the entrance to tho seign-
iory and helped you to ncqulro your
rower over my father."

"Go on," growled Leroux, Tdtlng his
Hps. "Perhaps I shall learn some-rthlng- ."

"Nothing that you d.3 not already
"fcnow, monsieur," she flashed out with

plrlt. "Sly father came here, long
ngo, a political fugitive, tn danger of
death. You knew this, and you played

Upon his fears.' You drained blm of
Ids lnt pennj--

, and then offered Mm
,ten thousand dollars to gamble with
In Quebec, telling him of the delights

ynf the city und promising him Imm-
unity," the girl went on remorselessly.
'"And for this he was, to assign his
property to Louis, thinking, of course

Mhat ho could soon mike his fortune

Leroux Burst Into Loud Laughter.

eight thousand dollars about with
me. I shall give you a check "

Leroux burst Into loud laughter and
clapped me heartily upon the shoulder.

"t'aul Hewlett." he said with genu-
ine admiration, "you are good as a
play. Well, let us take your check,
and It shall be accepted In full settle-
ment." He winked at me and thrust
his tongue Into his check.

I was too sick at heart to pay at-

tention to his buffoonery. I sat down
at the tablo and, taking up a pen
which lay there, wrote a check for
eljht thousand dollars, making It out
to Jacqueline d'Epernay. This I hand-
ed to her.

"Adieu, madame," I said..
"Adieu, monsieur," she answered al-

most Inaudlbty. her head bent low.
I went out of the room, still grip-

ping my pistol, and I took care to let
Simon see It as we descended the
stairs side by side. The noisy laugh-
ter In the ballroom had censed, but I
heard Itaoul and Jenn Petltjean quar-
reling, and their thick voices told me
that they were In no condition to aid
their master.

Then there was only Leroux and
Thlllppe Lacrolx to deal with. I could
have saved the situation.

What a fool I had been I What an
Irresolute fool I I never learned.

As we reached the bottom of the
stairs Thlllppe Lacrolx came out of
the ballroom carrying a candle. I saw
Ms melancholy, pale face twist with
surprise as he perceived me.

Thlllppe, this Is SI. Taul Hewlett."
said Leroux. "Tomorrow you will con-

vey Mi to the cabin of Fere Antolne,
where he will be able to make his own
plans. Y'ou will go by way of le Vlell
Ange.

"Now, SI. Hewlett, I shall show you
your sleeping quarters for tonight,"
Leroux continued to me, and conduct-
ed me out Into the fenced yard.

Two sleighs were standing before
the huts. Leroux led me past them
and knocked at the door of the largest
cabin.

"Pierre Caribou I" he shouted.
He was facing the door and did not

seo what I saw nt the little window
on th other side. I saw the face of
the old Indian, distorted with a grim-
ace of fury as he eyed Leroux.

Next moment he stood cringing be-

fore him, his features mask. Look-

ing In I saw a huge stove which near-

ly filled the tnterlor, and seated bo
side It the mld lle agei squaw,
"This gentleman will idcep here to-

night." said Leroux curtly. "In tho
moralng at sunrlso harness a sleigh
for Mm and SL Lacrolx. Adieu. SI.

Hewlett," he continued, turning to me.
"And be sure your check will never be
presented."

There was something so sinister In
Ma 'manner that again I felt that
thrill of feor which he fceemed able to
Inspire In me.

I wnt In with Flerre Caribou, and
Uie squaw gilded cut of the cabin.
Tkere wero two couches of the kind
they used to call ottomans Jnside,
VfhlcH had evidently cvr formed part
Ci t lllTAl Tflrailk-Itlg,i- , for.J b ej r

CHAPTER XVI.

Louis d'Epernay.
He .uttered an oath and took two

steps backward, but I saw that he was
unarmed and that he realized Ms help-
lessness. He flung his hands above his
head and stood facing me, surprise
and terror twisting his features Into
a grimacing grin.

"I have something of Importance to
say to you, monsieur," he began.

"I can believe that," I answered. "It
Is about le Vlell Ange, Is It not?"

"By God, I did not mean I swear
to you, monsieur listen, monsieur,
one moment only," he stammered.
"Lower your pIstoL You see that I
am unarmed I"

I lowered It. "Well, say what you
have to say," I said to him.

"Leroux Is a devil I" he burst out,
with no pretended passion. "I want
you to help me, M. Hewlett, and I
can help you In a way you do not
dream of. SI. Hewlett, how much do
you think this seigniory is worth?"

"Some half a million dollars, per-
haps."

He came close to me and hissed Into
my ear: "Slonsleur, there Is more gold
In these rocks than anywhere In the
world I Look here! Herel"

He stooped down and began tossing
pebbles at my feet But they were
pebbles of pure gold and each one of
them was as large as the first Joint of
my thumb. And I had misjudged his
courage, I think, for It was avarice
and not fear that made him tremble.

"It Is everywhere, monsieur!" cr'ed
Lacrolx. "In this stream, In these
hills, too. Y'ou can gather a mortar
ful of earth anywhere and It will show
color when It I washed. We found
this place together "

"You and Leroux?"
"Not I and"
He broke off suddenly and eyed mo

with furtive cunning.
"Yes. yes, monsieur, Leroux and I.

And we two worked here together,
with nothing more than picks and
shovel and mortars and pestle, Le-
roux and I. There was nobody else.
It Is the richest gold deposit In the
world, SI. Hewlett, and neither Itnoul
nor Jean Petltjean knows the rrc ret-o- nly

Leroux and I. On cannot light
upon this place avo by a miracle of
chance, such as brought you here. God
put this treasure In these hills, and he
did not mean It to be found."

I grasped him by the honlder. T
you see what thl mrnns?" I. shouted,

"It means a glorious lifer he cried.
"All the wealth in the world;

"No, It mean death!" I'. answered,
"It means that If Leroux succeeds In
killing me he will kill you tool Do
yon suppose, that ''he will' share his
hoard with you?"

"No, SI. Hewlett." answered Lacrolx
quietly. "And that I precisely what
I wanted to pay to you. You are not
a hog like Leroux; X" can trust yoa.
Come with me, monsieur. I don't know
how you got Into the, wrong passage,
built 13 slrnrle-strnte- al,cnX Come

CHAPTER XIV.

Won and Lost.
We mast have stood confronting

each other for fully a minute. Then
Leroux dropped his hands and smiled
sourly at me.

"You seem temporarily to have
the advantage of me, M. Hewlett," hw

said. "I respect your pertinacity, and
now at last I am content In having
discovered the motive of your enter-

prise. I thought you were hired by
Carson. If you had been frank with
me we might have come to an under-

standing long ago.
"You may leave u. SIme. d'Eper-

nay," he said to Jacqueline. "No
doubt your absence will spar your
feelings, for we nre going to be frank
In our speech."

"I thank you for your consideration,
XI. Leroux," replied Jacqueline, and
walked quietly out of the room.

Leroux sat down heavily.
"I will put down my cards," he said.

"I have you here In my power, I have
four men with me. This dctsrd" he
glanced contemptuously at old Du-chal-

"has no hearing on the situa-
tion. You can, of oourse, kill me; but
that would not help you. Where Is
Louis d'Epernay?"

"I have never seen tho man," I re-

plied.
Len 'X glanced Incredulously at me.
"I fbm't know why you nre lying to

me," he snld. "It Is not to your ad-

vantage. You must have known that
she was !n New York; Louis must
have told Carson, and he must hove
told you. And Ixiuls must have "fold
you the secret of tho entrance, u-
nless"

"LWen to mo!" I cried furiously.
"I will not be badgered with any more
question. I have told you the truth.
I met SIme. d'Epernay by aecld'enf,
and I escorted her" toward the chateau
and followed her after you kidnaped
her, to protect her from you."

lie scowled at me ferociously, and
then ho begun studying my face. I
returned stare fir Mare. Finally he
banged his big iKt down uigm the
table.

"Well, It ilfc?n't matter," he said,
"because whatever your purpose you
cannot do any harm. And you under-
stand that she H a married woman.
So you will, no doubt, agree to take
jour money and depart?"

"I shall go If sh tells me to go,"
I answered ; but eve n w MIe I s poke my,

bearj s.tnk, forJT I'adJJtOe hoe. ...

CHAPTER XVII.

The Little Dagar.
Leroux starred back: against th

wall and sfTMi there, scowling like a
devil. It wins evident that my answer
had been totally unexpected.

"Did you know this, madame?" crlel

lat the tables. And Louis was to marry
line, and In turn sell the seigniory to
lyon. And so I married Louis under
Uhreat of denth to my father.

"Oh, ye, monsieur, tho plan was
.dn plo and well devised. And I knew
nothing cf It. Hut Louis d'Epernay
blurted It all out to me upon our

iweddlug r.I;ht. I think the shame of
Iknowlny that I had been sold to him
vunMnged my mind, for I rtn cut Into
'the snows.

"Nov. yen know, all, monsieur, far I

"Yes," she replied.
"You Ued to shield yourself?"
"No, to shield Mm," she cried. "Be-

cause he was my onlyt friend tthen I
was helpless In a strange city. You
did not steal ray .'money, ' did you,
Paul?" she added, turning swiftly upon
rae. "No. you have, paid roe. You
were keeping It for me."

"You lie, dn your yelled Le- -

rout, and he struck her across the
mouth a he had. struck me.

I writhed In my hnnd.. I pulled the
heavy table after rue a l'tib d lmp
tently to crawl toward blm, sending
the whcA flying and nil the paper
whirling through" the air. I cursed Le-
roux as blasphemously a he was cur-Ip- g

Jacqueline.
And at the door was the pale face

of .Philips Lacrolx.

(Jontlnood Ncxi v.k)

nothing more until I found
unyself traveling bark with SI. Hew-- ,
tlett In the slrljrh. You say I was la
Xvcw.York, Well, I do not remem


